CHAPTER XIII

THE SWAMI AND BOOK-LORE

And what delights can equal those
That stir spirit's inner deeps,
"When one that loves but knows not, reaps
A truth from one that loves and knows ?

Tennyson.

WHEN Brahmana Swami came to Virupaksha cave
he still attracted large crowds of all sorts and condi-
tions : the poor for food or help from others who came
there ; the curious for novelty ; the proud scholar to see
if the Swami was learned ; and lastly the humble and
pious students of religious literature, anxious to get the
gracious words of enlightenment from one that had
achieved self-realisation. Of this last class, Uddandi
Nayinar and Annamalai Tambiran who had come to him
while on the plains, were good examples. Even on the
hill such people occasionally visited him. A Sastri from
Chidambaram, as already stated, came with a copy of
Sankaracharya^s (Vivekachudamani/ which he left with
the Swami, who perused it. With his powerful memory,
clear intellect, fresh mind and keen interest and, above
all, his deep religious introspection, the Swami, with a
single glance at a book, was able to take in not merely the
meaning, but also the very words and to indelibly imprint
them on the tablets of his memory.   Padmanabha
Swami (known as Jatai Swami on account of his matted
locks) had with him several Sanskrit books on Mantra